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$8.50 Value for $5.00 net. 


This is a sample in miniature of one of Mr. Gibson’s 
proofs. Under this offer you are entitled to select from our 
catalogue of 150 subjects, a proof, 15x20, with mat, ready for 
framing. 
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WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY,. 


NEW SUBSCRIBERS WHO SEND $5.00 WILL RECEIVE 


IFE for one Year ..... + « « $5.00 
LIFE’S Easter and Christmas numbers for 1900 .50 

An Artist’s Proof, size 15x20, on Japan paper, 
2.00 


mounted ready forframing . ..... 
And in addition your choice of any one of the follow- 


ing publications, the retail price of which is . 


1.00 
$8.50 


THE OUT-OF-DOOR CALENDAR FOR 1900, by Blashfield, or 
PREDICAMENTS, by Shipman, a Book of Short Stories, or 
MYTHOLOGY FOR MODERNS, by Metcalfe, or 

THE YANKEE NAVY, by Masson, or 

TAKEN FROM « LIFE,"’ a Book of Verses. 





ALL RICHLY 
ILLUSTRATED 


CATALOGUE OF I50 EXAMPLES OF PROOFS, LIKE SAMPLE 
ABOVE, BY GIBSON, HANNA, GILBERT AND OTHERS, FOR 
SELECTION, SENT ON RECEIPT OF I0 CENTS, 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 


{9 WEST 31st STREET 

















Registered Trade Mark. 


“THE LINEN STORE.” 





Annual Sale 


Table Cloths and Napkins, 


Hemstitched Table Linen, 
Hemmed & Hemstitched Towels, 
Linen Sheets and Pillow Cases, 
Blankets and Comfortables, 


Commenced Tuesday, January 2d, and continues through 


out the month. 


The goods are all thoroughly reliable, and at very low pric 
Send for booklet, giving details and prices. 


James [IcCutcheon & Co. 


14 West 23d Street, N. Y. 














on the Box 
guarantees the con- 
tents to be 
the most 
ii delicious 
) product 
of candy 
making skill. 
BP “ee, Always ask for 
Whitman's 
Chocolates and Confections 


Sold everywhere, 


Whitman's Instantancous Chocolate 
{s perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and 
healthful. Made iystantly with boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1816 Chestnut 8t., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 


UNDER THE ACT OF 








ELEGANT 
STATIONER 


at one time might have been 
luxury— 


Now it is a Necessity. 





One is not in good form usis 
a cheap paper, and nothing | 
criticised more than the pap 
used in correspondence. 


A Good or Bad Impression 





is formed by the stationery 
uses. Always insist on haviif 


Whiting’s Papers. 





We know of no dealer wif 
does not carry these goods ! 
stock or cannot get them for yo! 
Something is wrong if he ca 
not supply the papers made) 
the largest manufacturers | 
fine correspondence paper in t¥ 
world. 


WHITING PAPER 


Designers of Art Stationery 
. and Paper Makers a 


NEW YORK "| 





























<Z bil H} f 
Wig bil Y 
We wif a f 


i i iii P 
Al Ati HK we ae iN 


w ih hi 
ie Nh 


Hi, 


ZS nit we 
MAY 





“NOW, MARIA, YOU’VE BROKEN BOTH THOSE MIRRORS AND WE’LL HAVE AT LEAST SEVEN YEARS ILL LUCK.” 


The Clever Little Wife. RAY: Metempsychosis? No, sir, I think it’s a horrid 
YOUNG wife bought an oyster plant and set it out to grow. : belief. Fancy my becoming a donkey in my next 
Quoth she, “’Twill please my husband, who does love Incarnation! 
oysters so! FUNNELL: Monotonous, eh? 


And when the oyster season comes I’ll go out every day 

And pick a bushel basketful, with not a cent to pay. 

Oh, he shall sup on Saddlerocks, for which he has a craze, 

Or Millponds, Bluepoints, Shrewsburys, or even Rockaways. 
And he will be so grateful and full of joy, to see 

How very economical his little wife can be!” Paul West. 


iy is related of President Kruger that when Jews first began 

to flock to Pretoria he was unfavorably disposed towards - 
them and used them severely, but after a time relented some- 
what, and finally gave them leave to build a synagogue. They 
were grateful, and when the synagogue was built they asked 
him to come and open it. The story is—and it assumes to be 
a true story—that the old man accepted the invitation, and, 
standing on the platform, duly said: ‘In the name of the 
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost, I declare this 
synagogue opened. Now, my friends, I hope you will lose 
no time in becoming converted.” 


HE (reading the financial column): What's the difference 
between a bull and a bear? 

He: Down in the Street, my dear, it is about a million 

dollars a minute. NOT THE SNAP THAT HE EXPECTED, 
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** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXV. JANUARY 11, 1900, No. 895. 
19 West THIKTY-FIRST St., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. #50C0 a year in ad- 
vance, |’ostage to foreign countries in the P. stal 
Onion, $1.4 u year extra. Single current copies, 
10 cents. Back num bers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in LiFe are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 


a . e- agitation which led to 

ae’ the hold-up of Mr. Rob- 

a A _~ erts of Utah on the 
iA ‘ \ threshold of Congress 
: | was conducted mainly 
,./ by women and minis- 
ee ters. Both are of ex- 
. treme importance 

in the commun- 
ity, especially the 
women, and they 
ought to be in- 
fluential. How 
strong their influ- 
“ ence is has appeared 
from the results of 
their effortsin the 
Roberts case. In- 
deed, it has seemed 







€ Z 
& in that case to be, if 


s anything, too strong, since 


q 


there are grounds to fear that 
it has precipitated a mistaken course of 
action. The women and the ministers 
are against Roberts because they hate 
polygamy. That is well enough, because 
polygamy is truly hateful and ought to 
be discouraged. But the chances that it 
will ever crop out again in this country 
seem so small that there seems excuse for 
regret that so great a moral force has 
been expended against it. Crowding a 
moribund vice so hard seems too much like 
kicking a dead dog. May we not regret 
with a fairshow of reason that a part of 
the zeal and energy that has been spent 
to discourage us from becoming poly ga- 
mists was not directed to deter us from 
some other bad thing which is more 
generally popular than polygamy seems 
likely ever to be. 


‘Laren 


There is a question about admitting 
Mr. Roberts to Congress. There is also a 
question about admitting Mr. Quay and 
Mr. Clark. Mr. Quay is a bad man, whose 
political rascalities are perfectly well un- 
derstood, whose methods are corrupt, 
and his example highly dangerous and 
demoralizi.g. Few persons care to 
emulate Mr. Roberts in accumulating 
wives. Many persons udmire Mr. Quay 
and envy him the power and place which 
unscrupulous audacity have brought 
him. Mr. Roberts is an awful example 
of the inexpediency of marrying too 
frequently. Mr. Quay is a dazzling 
example of the profits of political cor- 
ruption, Mr. Roberts’s experience re- 
pels from indiscretions like his. Mr. 
Quay’s experience attracis the incon- 
siderate and persuades them that able 
rascality is profitable. Mr. Roberts is 
not dangerous, because his errors, or 
crimes, are unattractive, but Mr. Quay 
is one of the most dangerous men at 
large. 

So, apparently, of Mr. Clark, who is 
under strong suspicion of having bought 
his seat in the Senate from the Legislature 
of the half-fledged State that he hails 
from. If the women and ministers can 
rise to such purpose against Roberts, 
can’t they do something about Quay and 
Clark ? If they could drive Quay out of 
public life, it would be a far greater 
victory for morals than any possible 
degree of success against Roberts. 
Polygamy, even if it has not gone, is 
sure to go. It cannot live in our country 
and in our day. But Quayism can live. 
It will not die a natural death. It must 
be strangled. 

Ladies and preachers all, pious people, 
moral people, if the purification of Con- 
gress appeals to you, don’t stop with 
Roberts. Agitate against the Quays; 
persons whose very trade it is to make 
rogues of men who cannot withstand 
temptation. Think of the wives and the 
children of men whom Quay has misled, 
or whom Clark’s bribes are averred to 
have disgraced ; think how, through the 
activity of such men, decent women are 
compelled to bear, and children to in- 
herit, names blackened by suspicion or 
conviction of dishonesty. Where Roberts 
has injured one, Quay has infected a 
thousand. Where Roberts is_ fighting 
for a political existence which, very 
likely, he doesn’t deserve, Quay comes, 
confident and audacious, with a bad 


title, and bangs on the door of the Senate. 
Go for Quay, Mesdames and Reverend 
Sirs. He is big game. Roberts is a 


guinea-pig beside him. 
; & + 
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T continues hard to take comfort 
with the war in South Africa. What 
with fearing that the British will be 
thrashed too much, and with fearing 
that they won’t be pounded enough, it is 
an anxious subject for American thought. 
There is no disguising that our main 
concern is for the British. We don’t 
want to see either their vigor or their 
virtue impaired, If the Boers go on 
indefinitely as they have begun, the loss 
in British lives and treasure and prestige 
will be serious, and if the Boers should 
suddenly slump, a great resulting success 
to British arms would doubtless confirm 
all the British jingoes in their unwhole- 
some bumptiousness. Consequently, 
however any fight goes, the best we can 
do is to be resigned. 

So far as can be learned, England 
abounds in folks who feel very much as 
we do about that war, and are gravely 
out of conceit with the statesmanship 
that led up toit. All England doubtless 
backs British arms, but by no means all 
of England backs contemporary British 
statesmanship. It is pretty nearly time 
to hear the voice of the Hon. Joseph 
Chamberlain descanting on the danger of 
swapping horses while crossing a stream. 

It is a pity we have such qualms and 
conflicting leanings about the war, for as 
a war it is mighty interesting. It is the 
first real test of modern weapons em- 
ployed by competent hands against a 
competent adversary. We shall all know 
more about high-class contemporary 
fighting before it is over, and what we 
may learn séems not at all likely to make 
modern civilized warfare seem more 
attractive to us. In so far as can be 
judged by recent engagements, precipi- 
tate gallantry, refusing to recognize when 
you are whipped, and all the high- 
spirited indiscretions that have seemed 
to comprise the Roosevelt ideals of battle, 





are largely played out. Gallantry against 


the Boers has so far merely meant 
increased British losses. Calculation, 
preparation, knowledge and marksman- 
ship are what seem to count. 
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“WOULD I HAVE ANY LUCK IF I SHOULD ASK HER FOR A KISS?” 
‘* DEPENDS ON WHAT YOU CALL LUCK. I ASKED HER THE OTHER NIGHT AND IT TOOK ME THREE HOURS TO BREAK AWAY.” 


25 





Ae PTT peer errs hE tigre: mee mere a 





LOOKS MORE AND MORE LIKE A BIG WHITE ELEPHANT, 


Uncle Sam; 1 WISH THAT CONFOUNDED THING WOULD QUIT EXPANDING, IT MAKES ME NERVOUS. 


yy 





A Novel of Kansas in Anti- 
Slavery Times. 


HERE is a certain restraint about 
William R. Lighton’s first novel, 
“Sons of Strength” (Doubleday), which 
argues well for the author’s ability to do 
something better. The characters are also 
original and play into the plot naturally. 
The whole picture is in one tone, and that 
gray. It is sombre, and unrelieved by 
humor. Even the love-making is as cold 
as moonlight. 

Against this pale background the flerce 
passions engendered by the anti-slavery 
fight in Kansas ought to stand out vividly— 
but they are not sufficiently dramatized. 
The sub-title, “A Romance of the Kansas 
Border Wars,” is misleading. The wars form 
only the culminating incident in a plot 
which is intensely personal. The strange 
career of the little foundling, Pokey Upack, 
is the real centre of interest. There is a 
touch of poetry and integrity about him 
which wins your respect. 

Asa character study the story justifies 
itself, but as a romance of the border wars 
it is hardly a sketch. There is a very 
big, dramatic subject right there for the 


historical novelists when they get tired 


playing with the Revolution. 
* * * 


HE advertising of current books has 
taken on very much the appearance 








of a Trust Company or Life Insurance Ad. 
Big figures are the important thing at the 
head of the column. Capital and Surplus, 
with plenty of zeros in big black type, 
make the strength of a Trust Company ; and 





“MARY, I WISH YOU WOULD PUT UP WILLIE’S CART WHEN HE GETS THROUGH PLAYING. IT 


MAKES THE ROOM LOOK SO UNTIDY,”’ 
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HISTORIC BITS. 
X. 


BALBOA LEAVES HIS MEN WHILE HE CLIMBS TO THE TOP OF THE MOUNTAIN TO DISCOVER THE PACIFIC, 


The ocean “and all the shores which it might touch to belong to the crown of Spain forever.” 
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circulation, with a similar line of zeros, is the current test of a novel. 


It recalls the palmiest days of the yellow journals when each one kept a 
skilful “circulation liar ” to swear to figures which were paraded every 
day. : 

The appreciation of a million readers never made the yellow journals 
either pleasant or profitable reading. Because a hundred thousand 
people buy a novel it does not follow that it is the work of a literary 
genius, 

When this gong has been sounded to the limit of endurance, some 
shrewd publisher will advertise a novel in modest type, saying: ‘‘ As 
there are only one thousand people in this country capable of appreciating 
the fine quality of this book, the edition has been limited.” 

The rush for that book will be surprising. 

* * * 

OHN JAY CHAPMAN, reformer, essayist and literary iconoclast, is 

J usually entertaining when he writes, and often irritating (which he 
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SAVING HIM MONEY. 


Mr, Wheatpit ; MY FAILURE IS THE TALK OF THE STREET! AT THE MEETING 
OF MY CREDITORS, TO DAY, I ARRANGED TO PAY TEN CENTS ON THE DOLLAR! 

Mrs. Wheatpit (aster a moment's figuring); OH, HENRY, ISN’T THAT LOVELY? 
THEN THE FIFTY-DOLLAR HAT I HAD SENT HOME TO-DAY WILL ONLY COST 
YOU FIVE DOLLARS ! 

















HALF-SEAS OVER. 
‘“* LADY IN DISTRESS — DROWNING — TO THE RESCUE!” 


considers the chief aim of writing). He has the courage of 
his convictions, and sets forth in the current Atlantic the 
doctrine that the only road to reform of any kind lies along 
the path of successful advertising. ‘‘Remember this,” says 
Mr. Chapman. “You cannot, though you owned the world, do 
any good in it except by devising new ways of advertising. the 
fact that you felt in a particular way. It is the personal influence 
of example that is the power. Nothing else counts.” 

Protest, protest, protest! is the rule which Mr. Chapman 
advocates, In the meantime Mr. Croker and Mr. Platt keep 
quiet and laugh in their sleeves, 

“Reform by Noise ” would be a good title for Mr. Chapman’s 
crusade. Droch. 








AGGLES: Is your son making any progress in his 
profession ? 
Waaeies: Yes. He is learning some of the things he 
thought he knew when he came out of college. 


Her Ruse. 


“6 OES thot look annyt’ing loike me late laminted 

Dinnis, Mrs, O’Toole?” asked the Widow Clinchy, 
pointing to alithographed portrait which she had recently 
hung on the wall. ‘ Tell me, d’yez detict anny resim- 
blance at ahl ?” 

‘Oi do not!” truthfully replied the visitor, who had 
dropped in for a chat, somewhat surprised at the question. 
“‘Av me oyes don’t desave me, thot is a picture av thot 
illigant mon, Admiral Dewey.” 

‘* Yis, ’tis thot,” said the widow. ‘‘ But, phwisper, whin 
Con Duffy, dhe soign-painter, slips in an’ paints a plug-hat 
upon its head, a Saint Patherick’s Day smoile on its face, 
au’ a grane sash across its chist, tell me now, d’yez tink ut 
would fool thot foine, fore-handed widower, Phalim Mc- 
Larrity, who has wake oyes, into bel’avin’ thot av he wins 
me he’ll be marryin’ a Jady thot is proud ava good husband 
whin she has wan ?” 
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took refuge in some small hillswhere of stubborn fighting we routed them 










‘a 2 4 ) we followed them. Suddenly, from completely! They left sixty-five hundred 
ot a mS everywhere about us, the enemy dead on the field and had twenty thou- 
a \ : a ' sprang up, apparently out of the sand wounded.” 
4 Xj eu bare ground, and we were sur- ‘*Then,” said Rhodes, “ they cannot 
ra ” rounded on all sides. ‘At them, keep up the siege much longer, for I see 
1; me lads!’ I cried. ‘Showthem by the London papers that there is an 
what stuff the British soldier epidemic in their camp which carries off ' 
- boys are made of ; remember thousands nightly.” q 
Z Waterloo and Balaclava!’ and ““Th’ divil y’ say!” exclaimed the Hh 
i with a shout we charged Colonel, ‘‘I’m GLAD to hear that. Sure, 
ra them. The slaughter wastre- they might lick Englan’, but lick Englan’ 
: mendous, and afteran hour an’ th’ censors!— NIVIR!” 
Making History. 
hd “rt a great day for England,” said 
General Sir Blackstone-Balling- : obi vt 
ton (kindly recite the alphabet), So ae ibaa Prana: 
as he wiped his sword on a cambric habe f 
pocket handkerchicf. 
“It IS that,” replied Colonel 
Murphy-McDougherty, filling q 
4 his pine with Kimberly Shot : 
; Cut, ‘‘let’s go’n’ tell Cecil.” fr 
As the evening sun was / 
sinking slowly below the | 
house tops, the gallant little | 
band marched into Kimberley 
with weary limbs but joyful 
2 hearts, for had they not that 
a day saved England? 
; Dismissing the troons, Gen- 
eral Sir Blackstone-Ballington 
and Colonel Murphy-Mc- 
Dougherty rode on to a small, 
neat, frame building, with a ; 
sign, ‘‘Cecil Rhodes, Land- 4] 
scape Gardener.” Tying their i 
P| horses outside, they entered 
A the house. 


Cecil Rhodes sat on an up- 
turned flower-pot. 

‘*Did anybody get hurt?” 
he inquired. 

‘* Not a scratch,” answered 
the Colonel, ‘‘except wan man 
got his pants tore clim’ing a 
barb-wire fenct ” 

‘‘It was a splendid sortie,” 
said the General. ‘‘I’ll tell 
you aboutit. At four o’clock 
this afternoon we set out, three 
hundred strong, to do or die 
and not question why. We | 
had not gone far before we } 
came on a force of two thou- i 
sand Boers, who immediately 
fled; we pursued them and WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
killed all but a score orso, who 
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IF WILLIAM HOHENZOLLERN HAD BEEN BORN OF OTHER PARENTS. 
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THE GIRL WHO WANTED TO xe HOURS 
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Extravaganzas and Other Foolishness. 


HE most trifling of recent productions is Mr. H. V. 

Esmond’s ‘‘My Lady’s Lord,” at the Empire 

Theatre. Itis apparently a practical joke of the author's, 

which he has successfully worked off on the managers, 

and which they, in turn, are trying to work off on the 

public. It is a sort of dramatic gold brick, whose plating does 

not wear off until the spectator has given up his money to the 

other fellow, and when he discovers that he has been sold it’s 
too late to object. 

Nevertheless, there is some funin * My Lady’s Lord.” Mr. 
Esmond has attempted imitations of so many acknowledged 
dramatic humorists that it would be strange for him not to 
succeed in bringing out a few laughs in the course of an entire 
evening’s performance. Most of the fun arises from his 
following the Gilbertian manner of putting modern absurdities 
int» ancient disguise, and vice versa. In this case it is done by 
introducing two end-of-the-century young Englishmen into the 
Archduchy of Vasungia, where middle-age customs and 
practices still obtain. One of the Englishmen falls in love with 
the Archduke’s daughter, who is betrothed to a native prince, 
also of the middle ages. This situation in the hands of Mr. 
Gilbert would probably be made very funny and satirical. Mr. 
Esmond makes us wonder why he attempted it, and why, after 
he attempted it, any one thought it worth while to produce the 
piece and waste the efforts of clever actors like Miss Millward, 
Mr Herbert and Mr. Wheelock in the production. 

** My Lady’s Lord” is a good dramatic joke— on the people 
who pay two dollars and a half a seat to see it. 


* * x 


OSTON sends us as a Christmas gift ‘‘Three Little 
Lambs,” at the Fifth Avenue. It is in the same 
general school as those other two Boston gifts, 


not by any means up to their level as an enter. 
tainer. There is, however, alot of fun in ‘‘ Three 
Little Lambs.” It contains several catchy musical numbers, 
and there is a large quantity of feminine loveliness to be seen. 
The action takes place in a Wall Street office and in Puerto 
Rico. The cast includes a number of clever people, the chief 
honors falling to Miss Marie Cahill, who, as the feminine 
member in a trio of professional crooks, is both attractive 
personally and amusing in her acting, singing and dancing. 
‘*Three Little Lambs” is not of ponderous value but it 
provides an evening’s pastime. 





* * * 


66 HRIS AND THE WONDERFUL LAMP” at the 
Victoria is bound to have a successful run. The 


‘“‘Evangeline” and ‘‘ 1492,” but the new piece is — 


music is by, or adapted from early themes, by Mr. Sousa. 
Whatever Mr, Sousa does in a musical way is not badly done 
and is popularly done, so we are bound to recognize the value 
of his services, especially when we poor New Yorkers have to 
listen toso much musical stuff that is nei'her good nor popular. 

Outside of Mr. Sousa’s music there is a libretto founded on, 
or distorted from, the good old story of Aladdin. No child 
who ever read the original story could think Edna Wallace- 
Hopper resembled either in her own face or charming figure 
the primitive Aladdin, but it must be understood that the per- 
formance at the Victoria is not meant for children, but for 
Wall Street persons and others who take their Aladdins as 
they find them. If children went to see this version of their 
old friend Aladdin, they might also expect to see their grand- 
mothers and other female relatives walking down Broadway 
in costumes which would be scant protection against cold 
weather. 

In other words, the music of ‘‘Chris” at the Victoria is 
sufficiently pleasing, the chorus is sufficiently pretty and 
unattired, and the ‘‘ gags,” mostly allotted to that clever 
comedian and not bad singer Mr, Jerome Sykes, are sufficiently 
funny to amuse a New York public in the last year of the 
Nineteenth Century, and for the present taste ‘‘ Chris and the 
Wonderful Lamp” will be found a potent attraction. 


Metcalfe. 


LIFE'S PANTHEON OF POPULAR PETS. 


IGNACE—THE CENTRE RUSH OF THE KEYBOARD, 
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OUR SPECIAL CAMERA FIEND TAKES A SNAPSHOT IN CENTRAL PARK. 





Reflections of a Married Man. taboo a discussion of my marita. methods, and when 1 learned 


AM a married man; Iam married that I had shocked the moral sense of these great divorce 
several times simultancously and _factorics I trembled. 

my compatriots are very much New England pains and astonishes me. With an antique 
worried about me. a maiden surplus of half a million, the one-man- 
My eastern friends one-wife theory cannot work well; even the 
are married as nu- matrimonial exchange system of the divorce 
merously as ] am, courts has proved unsatisfactory; the Utah 
but, while I drive method would seem to be specially 
the same team all adapted for New England, and it 
=} the year round, has this added merit—its founder 

they change 


was a New Englander. New Eng- 
horses at every station. Some land has an infinite capacity for 















men keep a stable of their own, <= a . a Cas es minding its neighbor’s business ; it 

othirs patronize livery _ stables. - BE SSS . is now minding mine—particularly 

Things are perhaps novel and differ- === ATW SSSSOSADS ») the antique surplus. In fact, the 

ent to s Yankee in Utah; but you iS . Pi, WY ladies all over the land are after 
a i B935=—"" ye Fi $ 

AA me. I don’tlikeit. I know when 


never see a puzzled man there saying eg . 
toalady, ‘‘Excuse me, are you my i : — il I have enough ; but I am suffering 
wife this week?” nor doyou observe inn’ the penalty of the fata! curse of 
an absent-minded lady remarking, beauty. 
‘* Am I Mrs. Jones or Mrs. Brown The Republican party 1s abusing 
to day ? Perhaps I had better consult my lawyer.” me; this is base ingratitude. I was an 
I was elected to Congress by constituents who expansionist before McKinley; I am still 
supposed their choice was entitled to a seat; with his friend the Soldan of Sooloo. Wash- 
evidently Chicago, Boston and other ethical storm ington is indignant about me—Washington, 
centers elect the Congressmen from Utah. My the city of halos, anchorites, saints and virtues. 
marriages have been declared failures, and there Ah me! I ought to be a persona grata in the 
is danger I may contaminate Congress. Iimagined Capital, for nobody ever called the Senate a 
that discretion would lead Boston and Chicago to ae ee ere monastery or the House a Sunday school 
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Yet, under the spur of the sex that has 
no votes, my virtuous confréres await me 
with axes and hardware bouquets, 

My family is worried, and worry in a 
dreibund family is no idle jest ; ladies will 
talk; three tongues can beat two ears 
every time. Even Kentucky shakes its 
fist at me— Kentucky, the home of 
Breckinbridge, the land of the shot and 
the half-shot; Kentucky shakes hands 
with Boston and Chicago, where moral 
man keeps an album and a roster to 
identify his current wife. It may be that 
Kentucky, which runs to brevet colonels, 
majors and captains, believes in brevet 
wives, while I go in for a genuine com- 
mission, even if I am a repeater. 

When the embattled ladies of America 
cool off under their stocks, I trust I may 
be permitted to retire to Sulu, where I 
can be assured of Government protection 
and a salary, and where I can pass my 
days reading the Song of Solomon, the 
great, wise and admired polygamist. 

Joseph Smeth. 


A Klondyke. 
IRST M. D.: What a lot of things 
have been found in the vermiform 


appendix. 
SrconD M. D.: And look at the money 
that’s been taken out of it! 


“*I ALREADY REEL THE SCORCHING FLAMES! 
FASTER! FASTER!! OR ALL IS LOST!!” 








C. PARSON. 
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First Miner: WHERE ARE YOUR SNOWSHOES, MIKE? 
“FAITH, I TRADED THIM OFF WITH A STRANGER FOR A CHUNK OF BREAD, AND WHIN I GOT 
HOME I FOUND WHAT HE GIVE ME WAS NOTHING BUT DIRTY GOWLD.” 





Baffling. 
‘¢] T’S a very unsatisfactory story!” 
“ves?” 

‘‘Oh, very! I’ve read the first chapter 
and the last chapter and I don’t know 
yet how it turns out!” 

Good Gracious! 
LL lovers of music—we mean, of 
course, the serious-minded, intelli- 
gent ones—will appreciate the importance 
of what follows: 

The second tier boxes have become more fash- 
ionable than last year, and the presence of Miss 
Burden, Mrs. Frederic Neilson, and other women 
of the Newport set in them, showed that society 
is broadening even in its divisions. The absence 





on Monday evening of quite a distinctive number 
of women who are conspicuous in society was 
noticed. Mrs Oliver Harriman, Jr., Mrs. T. Suf- 
fern Tailer, Mrs. John Drexel, Mrs. Stuyvesant 
Fish, Mrs. I. Townsend Burden, Mrs. R. Fulton 
Cutting, Mrs. Adolph Ladenburg, Mrs. George B. 
De Forest, and Mrs. Duncan Elliot were not seen 
in the parterre or tier boxes, and their absence on 
an opera first night seemed odd. 


When this was cabled to President 
Kruger he replied that the whole situa- 
tion was a complete surprise to him. He 


-hinted, however, that it would not alter 


his plans in any particular. 

But what we most dread is the effect 
in our own country. How will the 
news be received in New England and 
in the middle West? 
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The Boer as He Isn't. dreadfully afraid of English bayo- 
AYHAP our English cousins nets; that he deserts by thousands, 
err in talking too much about and is whipped into line by his 
the sinfulness of the Boer. The Officers. All of which, added to his 
Boer, we notice, lies very low and is being dirty and half-civilized, makes 
saying very little. All our informa- him out a most contemptible thing. 
tion seems to come through British And, then, we were thoroughly 
hands, and we hear that the Boeris informed as to his unprecedented 
a very unpleasant person, dirty and sinfulness in times of peace ; of how 
half-civilized. he refused to give up what the good 
And now we also learn—through Englishman wanted ; of holding on 
British sources—that heskulks behind to what he considered his own. 
rocks and fires on flags of truce, and is These, of course, were wicked 
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DOMESTIC. 

Mistress (with marked hesitation) : Margaret — er — did you — was it — that —— 
Margaret (relentiessly) : Well, mum, out wid it! 
Mistress (slowly retreating) : What I meant to say was—well,—/aside) My courage fails me. (Aloud, 
with assumed gaiety) Margaret, is the water boiling? 

Margaret: An’ shure, wus it that ye be afther thryin’ to blab, an’ me a-washtin’ me toime to listen 
to yes! Be off wid ye 

Vistress: Pm real sorry I disturbed you, Maggie dear, but I did mean to tell you that your steak was 
a little—only a littke—overdone, and | just was asking you if the fire was the cause. But I hope you'll 
forgive me. And, O Margaret, those rolls were beautiful. 

Marqaret (vith offended diqnity) : Indade, thin, an’ I’ll not shtay no more wid the loikes o' you, It’s 
me as is givin’ yer notice. (Exit disdainsully.) 

Mis'vess: Dear, dear, what have I done! And her wages only just paid. T must call up the doctor. 
I feel the spell approaching, There’s another siege of servant prostration. (Exit learfully.) 


























“WHATS THE MATTER, DARLING?” 
“OH, MAMMA! I THINK I’VE GOT A FROG 
IN MY THROAT.” 


. 


traits, exasperating to the disinter- 
ested British speculator. 

Nevertheless, we would counsel 
more truth and _ circumspection, 
especially in a war of this kind where 
there is a widespread suspicion that 
the aggressorisentirely in the wrong. 
And it certainly behooves the ag- 
gressor to appear as charitable as the 
arduous labors of extermination may 
permit. 


A Serious Prospect. 


ITTLE Bobby began attending 
L church regularly a few weeks 
ago, but it was not thought that the 
services had particularly impressed 
him, as the only effect on him noticed 
by the family was that the sermon 
merely acted as a soporific. 

Last Sunday, however, Bobby must 
have remained awake longer than 
usual, The sermon was on the wonders 
of the creation, particularly the miracu- 
lous origin of Eve. The next day an 
unusually active game of tag resulted in 
Bobby’s running into the house, and, 
with an expression of combined an- 
guish and terror, calling to hismamma: 

“Oh, mamma! I’ve an awful pain 
in my side. Say, mamma! You don’t 
suppose I’m going to have a wife, do 
you?” 


Hobson—Dewey— Buller. 


HESE heroes— erst extolling— 

‘3 A fickle public drops: 

Folks chase a ball that’s rolling, 
And kick it when it stops. 
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SENATOR DEPEW does not tell how the following came to 
be reported to him, but it is such a good story that he uses it 
continually in dismissing dignified bores or influential beg- 
gars from his office. The Senator was on his summer vacation 
when @ pompous little man called to see him and encoun- 
tered the colored porter who guards the outer gates of the 
Depew sanctum. 

«1 want to see Chauncey Depew,” said the little man. 

“You cain’t, sah. He's gone to Europe, sah.” 

“Weill, then, I'll see his secretary.’ 

“Sorry, sah, but Mistah Duval, he’s done gone to Europe.’ 

“Then I ll see Cornelius Vanderbilt.” 

* He's in Newport, sah.” 

“ Well, is W. K. Vanderbilt in?” 

“No, sah. He's done gone to Newport, too.” 

“Thatso? Then I'll see the Vice-President of the road.” 

*“ He's in Albany, sah ” 

* How about the Second Vice-President?” 

“ He’s down to Long Branch, sah.” 

“Is the Superintendent in?” 

“ He's out inspectionin’ de road, sah."’ 

“ How about General Passenger Agent Daniels?” 

“He went away to Cape May dis mawnin’.” 

“Who in thunder is running this road, anyway?” 
shouted the little man, getting very red in the face. 

“Well, I tell you, boss,” replied the ebon attendant, 
“dis yere road jes‘ runs hitsef, sah, an’ dere hain’ nobody 
needed ‘round tu look after things but me.” 

— Saturday Evening Post. 


In his new book, “ America To-Day,’’ William Archer 
reproduces the following as examples of American humor : 

“On board one of the Florida steamboats, which have to 
be built with exceedingly light draught to get over the 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 











frequent shallows of the rivers, an Englishman accosted the 
Captain with the remark : 

“«T understand, Captain, that you think nothing of 
steaming across a meadow w..ere there's been a heavy fall 
of dew.’ 

“ *Well, I don’t know about that,’ replied the Captain, 
‘ but it’s true we have sometimes to send a man ahead with a 
watering pot.’ 

“ Again, a Southern Colonel was conducted to the theatre 
to see Salvini’s ‘ Othello.” He witnessed the performance 
gravely, and remarked at the cose : 

“<«That was a mighty good show, and I don’t see but the 
coon did as well as any of em’ 

“A third anecdote that charmed me was that of the man 
who, being invited to take a drink, replied : 

“*No, no; I solemnly promised my dear, dead mother 
never to touch a drop; besides, boys, it’s too early in the 
morning ; besides, I’ve just had one.’ ’*— Argonaut. 


A CANDIDATE for the office of constable in Boone County, 
Ky., recently made the following speech : 

“ Ladies a: d gentlemen, for I am glad to see that there 
are some ladies here. No place in the wide world are ladies 
so fair of face, so bright of mind or so small of feet as on 
Coal River. In offering myseif.as a candidate, I am called 
forth by the need of the hour. The country is going to ruin. 
The President has tried to check it by issuing bonds, but the 
country needs free silver. Where is the man in this vast 
audience (there were just fourteen present) that dares to deny 
that a double standard ain’t better than a single one? Ain’ta 
double tree better than a single tree? Did you ever see a 
single man that was any account? This ain‘t no one-horse 
country ; it needs all the standards it can git. The President 
ain’t been able to help you. Congress ain't been able to help 








you. The country is goin’ toruin. The old ship of State \ 
goin’ down grade with all brakes off, mane and tail a-flyin’, 
hell hoopin’ (‘scuse me, ladies, but that’s just how shey 
goin’), to its destruction. But, thank God, there’s hope ye 
Elect me constable, and I'll settle the whole confounds 
affair."— New York Tribune. 


Tuls is what the boy wrote about the dachshund : 
“The dachshund is a dorg notwithstandin’ appeerency 
He has fore legs, two in front an’ two behind, an’ they ai 
on speekin’ terms. I wunst made a dockshound out of; 
cowcumber an’ fore matchis, an’ it lookt as nacheral as lity 
Dockshounds is farely intelligent considerin’ thare shal 
Thare brains bein’ so far away frum thare tales it botheny 
them sum to wag the lattur. I wunst noo a dockshound why 
wuz too impashunt to wate till he cood signal the hole lengt 
of his boddy when he wanted to wag his tale, so he maid t 
up with his tale thet when he wanted it to wag he won 
shake his rite ear, an’ when the tale seen it shake it woo 
wag. But as fer me, gimme a bull pup with a peddygree.” | 
— Cleveland Plain Dealer, ~ 


“THs,” said the guide, “ is the grave of Adan.” x 

Historic spot! With reverential awe, nay, with a feeling: 
of deep thankfulness, the wealthy merchant tailor on his fin” 
trip to the Orient drew near and cast a flower on the tomb, 

“ Erring ancestor,’’ he murmured, ‘‘ 1 should be the las 
man on earth to revile your memory! To your sin | owen” 
prosperity !"°— Chicago Tribune. om 


+ 


SmitH: Did you hear about Swift’s death ? 
BROWN : No; when did he die? 

“This morning. He died quite suddenly, I understand’) 
“That's just like him. He was the most impulsive may 


I ever met.’’— Chicago News. re 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO.,, 
Baltimore Md, 


Established 1823. 
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To Ladies 
Baltimore Rye 


Endorsed by Leading Physicians. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





Obliged to use a stimulant 


Hunter 


Is recommended because of its 
Absolute Purity, 


Gentle Mellowness 
and Great Age. 





The Christmas Number of LIFE, now on sale, contains the announcements of the 
following high-class business houses, seventeen and a half pages at $300 the page. 


Chas. Scribner’s Sons. 
The Century Co. 

The Macmillan Co. 
Harper & Bros. 

R. H. Russell. 

Dodd, Mead & Co. 

D. Appleton & Co. 

J. B. Lippincott Co. 
Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 
G. P. Putnam’s Sons. 
Small, Maynard & Co. 
John Lane. 

Curtis & Cameron. 


Reed & Barton. 

The Evening Post. 
Pearson’s Magazine. 
Whiting Paper Co. 
H.S. Stone & Co. 
Youth’s Companion. 
Hall & Ruckel. 
Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict. 
A. & F. Pears. 

Mason & Hamlin. 

The Eastman Co. 

The Geo. Frost Co. 
Raymond & Whitcomb. 








Gorham Mfg. Co. 
Colgate & Co. 

W. & J. Sloane. 
McCutcheon & Co. 
Swift & Co. 

Wm. Lanahan & Sons. 
Prudential Ins Co. 
The Pioneer Limited. 
The Kallithenos Co. 
G. F. Heublein & Bro. 
The J. W. Pratt Co. 
The Gramophone Co. 
American Tobacco Co. 
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By Special Royal Warrant to 
Her Majesty the Queen, 





52 Gold and Prize Medals 
Awarded for Excellence. 





JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd., Distillers, 
PERTH, Scotland. LONDON, England. 


DEWAR'S SCOTCH WHISKY 


These Jugs are hand of the famous 
Engl sh Doulton Ware, and mane a very attractive addit.on 
to the sideboard, They contain 


Dewar’s Special Old Scotch Whisky, 


remarkable for Aroma, Purity, and the Mellowness which 
a se alone can give, distilled from the finest Malted Barley 
—y Ro i. pe ng a No. 10. 
oney retarne goods not satisfactory. 
BOBBIE BURNS JUG, $2.00. FRED'K GLASSUP, Sole U. 8. Agent, SPHINX JUG, $2.00. 
Cash or Postal Order. AR & SONS, Ltd Cash or Postal Order. 
Express Prepaid. (Dept. 10). — Wet 24th St., New York, N. Y. E xpress Prepaid. 
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Made of One Piece of Metal ) has been read and re-read 
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dresses. The Story of a Collar Button gives all par- ] due to— 
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erstand’) The leather is so soft and tough that amcor Careful, conservative management, 
isi ge it has no tendency to crack. And it KREMENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, N.J. A : 
at i is the dressiest leather that ever went : : : A progressive policy, 





















































_ # into shoes. No one else makes it or Just and liberal treatment of policy- 
1 can make it. Vici is the Standard Kid holders, 
mtano, | anaain OLD Absolute fidelity to its trusts, and 
—i VICI FRICTION POLISH will add to the Perfect fulfilment of obligations. 
Ha life of any leather and keep it like new. 
te VICI PASTE POLISH gives the easy shine. VERHOLT This is the a “4 
¢ ae iis Profit-sharing Policies 
ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Philadelphia rs $15 to $1 op 000 
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THE L family, who reside on the North Side, are 
endeavoring to find their way into society by stocking their 
house with costly bric-a-brac, antique furniture and noted 
pictures, and then inviting their friends in to see the latest 
acquisitions. Mr. L recently presented Mrs. L 
with a costly portrait of Napoleon Bonaparte. Mrs. L 
in exhibiting the picture to her friends, remarked : 

“This is the picture of Napvleon my husband gave me. 
Before long I am to have one of Bonaparte.” 

— Chicago Club Fellow. 
PERIOD 


THE TEETHING 


is the 
most essential. 
Fagle Brand Condensed Milk. 
Condensed Milk Co., N. Y. 


trying time in baby’s life. Proper feeding, then, is 
To secure uniformity of diet, use Gail Borden 
Book “ Babies” free. Borden's 


MAURICE BARRYMORE’S Wit is far-famed, but a neat little 
witticism at his expense Was Augustus Thomas’s laconic criti- 
cism of one of Barrymore's plays. The playwright had been 
mercilessly picking flaws in the actor’s drama until the good- 
natured “ Barry *' winced. 

“Oh, come, Gus,’ he interrupted, “don’t be quite so 
hard, if it’s not an‘ Alabama.’ 
itin a week.”’ 

“Did you, Barry?” retorted Thomas ; 
have loafed.’’ — 


‘then you must 
Aryonaut, 


NEW YORK TO-DAY —ST. AUGUSTINE AND 
TO-MORROW, 


TAMPA, FLA 


The opening of the Florida season will be duly signalized 
by the first trip of the Southern Railway's magnificent “* New 
York and Florida Limited,” which leaves New York at 12.40 
p. m., Tuesday, January 16th. 


| privacy of home. 


| 
| 


Just remember that I wrote | acknowledge it.”’ 





This train is composed of the luxurious compartment | 


cars, drawing-room sleeping cars, Observation, dining and 
library cars used by President McKinley in his recent tours, 
and is known everywhere among travelers as the finest train 
inthe world. It will leave New York daily except Sunday 
during the tourist season at 12.40 p m., Philadelphia at 3,14 
p.m., Baltimore at 5.22 p. m., 
arriving at Jacksonville and St. Augustine early the following 
afternoon, 

This car carries Pullman drawing-room sleeping cars, 
New York to Aiken, 8S. C., and Augusta, Ga., and also one 
Port Tampa. The train makes immediate 


to 


connection at 


and Washington at 6.35 p. m., | 


Columbia for Summerville and Charleston, and at Everett for 


Brunswick, Ga., 
Florida daily 

Reservations, beautifully illustrated literature, 
information may be had of Alex, 8. Thweatt, E. P. 
ern Railway, 271 Broadway, New York. 


and Jekyl Island. 


and full 
A., South- 


‘“ WE'RE playing railroad train,” 
her father’s paper away, 
please.” 

He took # card from his pocket and handed it to her. 
She looked at it intently for a minute, and then handed it 
back. 

“That was issued yesterday,” she said, 
to-day. You'll have to pay cash or get off the train.” 

He gave her a dime. 
but what else could he do?— Chicago Evening Post. 


she said, as she pulled 
“and I’m the conductor. Ticket, 


” 


“and isn’t good 


Two other fast trains to | 
| 


He knew he had been “ worked,” | 


Wig. 


“SUFFERING cats!’’ exclaimed the war editor of the 
yellow journal, “I can’t make head or tail of this dispatch 
from our special correspondent in South Africa.” 

‘‘ Neither could I,” said his assistant. 

“‘James,”’ called the editor to the office boy, “ask the 
South African correspondent to step in here a moment.” 

— Catholic Standard and Times 


THE PIONEER LimMITED.—Only Perfect Train in the world. 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway. Address for free 
illustrated, descriptive booklet, H. Heafford, General 
Passenger Agent, Chicago, Ill. 


Geo. 


“I'M very sorry, miss, that I can’t cash this check, but I 
don’t know you,” said the paying teller. 

“That is not strange,’ retorted the haughty young 
woman, ‘such persons as you don’t move in our set,” 


— Verdict. 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 


“OLARA, When you are in the 


wrong you will never | 
| 


‘Yes, I will ; only I'm never in the wrong.” 


— Chicago Record. 


“PAPA, Whatis broad-mindedness?” 
| 
“ Agreeing with headstrong people when you know they | 
are wrong.’ — Chicago Times-Heraid. | 


Iv is a natural sparkling wine produced in America under 
the supervision of expert wine makers, Cook’s Imperial 
Extra Dry Champagne. 


From a Western Colorado postmaster to the Department 
at Washington : 

“Pleas except my resanation of pm of the govment at 
this towni haf been alacted j of the pease & school commisner 
said duties perventing me from bitin off more than i can chaw 
by trine to kill three birds with 1 ston. Yores respectably,” 

— Exchange. 
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The Green: Label bottling 
is 10 years old:, A Pure Ryc 
Whiskey. Unequalled for 
Family, Medicinal ‘or general 
use. Get the best. 


Fl Ask for Trimble Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS, 





WHITE, HENTZ & CO., 
Sole Proprietors 


Phila. and N.Y 
Established 1793. 


THE WASHINGTON 
OF WHISKIES. 


Honestly Made, 
Honestly Matured, 
Honestly Sold, 


Id 
Crow 
Rye. 


‘A True, Hand-made Sour 








Mash Kentucky Whiskey. 
H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y, 
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Shade Wort Work~- 


Because it isn’t mounted on CHEAP, STRONG AND DURABLE. 
THE IMPROVED Will Hold 26 Numbers. 


Mailed to any part of the United States for 
HARTSHORN 31.00. 
SHADE ROLLER. _— 
[ A perfect article. No tacks re- Address Office of “LIFE, 


= quired. Notice name on roller 
when buying your shades. 
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“None so deliciousin the 
sweetness of mildness”’ 








Milder and better than ever 
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“Gives ttealth to All. 
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OFTEN LACK RICHNESS 
AND A DELICACY OF FLAVOR. 
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THE ORIGINAL AND GENUIN 
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it has more Imitations: 
than any other brand 
ever produced. 
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THEM.” —Le Sourire. 
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The Champagne Standard is 


POMMERY. 


It commands the highest price at wholesale 
the world over because of its 


INIMITABLE QUALITY. 


As it is usually sold by the bottle at same 
price as other champagnes—you get a better 
wine for your money if youorder Pommery— 


THAT’S SURE. 
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BY C. D. GIBSON. 
Upon receipt of $5.00, the Publishers of LIFE will be pleased to 
send, express prepaid, a copy of Mr. C. D. Grrson’s latest book, 


entitled “THE EDUCATION OF MR. PIPP.” A charming 
book for a Holiday Gift. (Seventy-seven illustrations.) 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK. 








To Winter 
In 


California 


Has become a fad and never 
did fashion set seal on practice 
more wholesome, because the 
South Pacific Coast is the 
most delightful of resorts, 


The fad of the Santa Fe Route 
is to convince every man, 
woman and child gcing to 
California that it renders the 
most satisfactory service in 
every detail. 


Let us unite our fads, 
Address General Passenger Office, 


The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway, 
CHICAGO. 























is based on new principles, which make it 

the most perfect typewriter in the world, 
It bristles with points of superiority 

in design, construction and finish — in 

every vital part that means more work, 

better work, and least fatigue to operator. 
Put in a New Century on trial against 

any other typewriter, and you'll keep it. 
It has no rival, 


Booklet free on request. 


AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE CO. 
316 Broadway, New York. 
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